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Happy Valentine's Day, 
The Sheen
Love,
Char ie
Love,
Char ie
Love,
Charlie
Love,
Char ie
Char ie
Charhe
Dear Jenna,
Dear Heather,
Dear Kelly,
I know that we haven't spoken in years and you are happily 
married to that nut-bar John Travolta. But I want to wish you a Happy
Dear Dr. Bob,
any time.
Dear Katie Couric,
what I mean.
Charlie Sheen
Love, 
Charlie
Valentines& Apologies
by Ryan Waxon 12
I need a blonde. You are the missing piece to
my retirement mansion filled with porn stars.
You can have the room above the garage.
Man, do I have to see you soon. My man
thing has changed color again. Also, last
night I am pretty sure I heard it burp. I don t
sleep any more,, so I can see you basically at
Dear Emilio,
I am sorry your career never went 
further than the Mighty Ducks series. 
Hope your fat-ass makes it as a director. 
After seeing Bobby, I have my doubts.
Love, 
Your Bro
Dear Sally,
Just wanted to write you and let 
you know that your breasts are, in 
fact, fantastic.
I know we have never met, but I just want to let you know I
would listen to you read the news all night...if you know what
I mean. Since you started doing those on-air colonoscopies,
I have not been able to get you out of my mind... if you know
Hope you will be mine...if you know what I mean,
Valentine's Day. Also, I am still deeply sorry that I shot you in the arm
and ended our marriage.
You are one of my top five valentines.
Make sure you see my boy Zimo before
you come over. That's all I have to say.
Dear NY City Hotel Employees,
Sorry I lost my cool last month at your
hotel. Also, I know that 9-foot freak of a
bellhop took a picture of my man thing
with his cell phone. If he gets any money
off it, I want a piece of that action.
Looking for World Peace,
Dear Sam,
Things sure did get crazy last night...or it 
might have been last week. I really don't have 
a ny concept of time these days. Been smoki ng 
cocaine like it is going out of style. Anyway, I 
hope you will come back over soon.
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LOVESTONED CUPID'S STORY
by Conor Leary 'll
Portfolio Editor
The following is a transcript from a 
recent interview with Cupid, the Roman 
god of love. It is documented that Cupid 
has had a hand (or an arrow at least) in 
many prominent relationships: Helen and 
Paris, Bloody Mary and King Ferdinand 
of Spain, Henry VU1 and Catherine of 
Aragon, then Anne Boleyn, then Lady Jane 
Grey (even Cupid doesn't get it right on 
the first shot), and Britney and Justin, then 
Kevin, then... (Again, Cupid states that it 
takes him a few attempts to get the match 
just right). I was fortunate to catch up with 
the skilled archer a short time before his 
busiest day of the year with a series of 
questions, one specifically about how he 
had been avoiding criminal prosecution 
for shooting people with arrows.
Cupid: I ride the winds and my arrows 
are like breezes or gusts that hit you, 
depending how much I pull my 
bowstring back.
Cupid arrived to our location (a local 
Starbucks) wearing a pristine cloth diaper. 
His legendary bow and quiver of arrows was 
attached to his back. Wings, tinier than I had 
imagined, sprouted from his shoulders. I wanted 
to ask him how they supported his fuller body 
(covered in more types of fat than just "baby"), 
but I maintained journalistic integrity. He wore 
dark sunglasses to conceal his identity.
Interviewer: So when I'm hit in the face 
with a gust of wind, that means you're 
shooting me?
Cupid: Of course not! You need that 
primary moment; the exact moment 
when you meet someone and your heart 
just naturally quickens. That's when 
I come in. I can feel that uncommon 
rhythm. I can tell when a heart has been 
plucked by another so quickly; I am 
practically pulled toward it. It has led me 
to a lot of hospitals.
Interviewer: So is it true what they say 
about doctors and nurses always using 
that on-call room for more than just 
medical reasons?
Cupid: Not exactly. When a heart is plucked, 
the beat is also ruptured. When a person is 
having a heart problem, I can sense it.
Interviewer Thatmust be very inconvenient 
Cupid: Believe me, it is.
Interviewer Are you personally responsible 
for every relationship a person has?
Cupid: I am. The good and the bad, I'm 
afraid. You see, I'm just the messenger, 
which is an identity I have tried so hard 
to maintain. It can get very lonely being 
me, especially with everyone hating me 
when a relationship doesn't work. Its like 
when a boy breaks up with a girl with 
these new fangled text messages. The girl 
doesn't have a messenger to assault since 
she so desperately needs this thing called 
a Blackberry, which was fruit back in my 
youth, so she blames me! Same thing 
with men! Same thing with everyone! 
No one really understands that I propel 
the relationship along and just deliver a 
helping arrow to breathe life into it. 
Interviewer: By using a weapon?
Cupid: It's not a weapon. My arrows 
don't cause physical harm.
Interviewer: So after you shoot your 
arrow, that's it? You just move on to the 
next heart palpitation.
Cupid: Exactly! 1 mean, I check in once 
in a while. And if the relationship is really 
confounding itself, I'll reignite the love 
with another arrow.
Interviewer: Spark the flame a little? 
Cupid: Yes. My mother taught me well. 
Interviewer What about, you know, 
when a person just falls head over heels 
for someone...
Cupid: Oh! That happens when I forget 
my own strength.
Interviewer Yeah, but I'm talking about 
unrequited love. Like when one person falls 
for someone who doesn't like them back. 
Cupid: Ugh, a painful consequence of my 
profession. I have to admit, sometimes, 
when I'm shooting one person, the other 
person gets out of range before I can shoot 
them, too.
Interviewer: So that can be considered 
your fault? Their pain?
Cupid: If you want to get technical, yes. 
Sometimes you can suffer because I'm not as 
quick with my trigger as I would like to be.
Interviewer: As you know, Valentine's 
Day is just around the comer.
Cupid: Ugh.
Interviewer: Are you responsible for all 
the hearts, candy, and cards?
Cupid: I have been trying to sue for 
copyright infringement for years! I 
never signed anything that allowed that 
company to print my picture on their 
cards. Hallmark is another reason people 
hate me. When they push Valentine's Day 
cards, Valentine's Day candies, anything 
and everything- Valentine's Day, they 
expect me to work more in one day than I 
do all year for no pay!
Interviewer: Df you actually get paid? 
Cupid: No! But I'm a deity! I help people 
fall in love and when I'm just going 
through my daily routine, year after year, 
it's nice enough. But this day! This one 
day, I'm supposed to make everyone fall 
in love because everyone's OBSESSED 
with being in love!
Interviewer So you disagree with it? 
Cupid: Yes and no. I disagree with the 
millions of people yelling at me when 
they're not in a relationship, the ones 
that keep hoping and hoping that it's 
going to happen, especially on the Day 
of Love. I disagree with that. But I agree 
with the celebration love receives. People 
get to look at the relationships that have 
been helped along by my arrows and 
really enjoy them. Some very intellectual 
people also just enjoy the idea of love and 
although they might be waiting for it, 
wait without complaint.
Interviewer: It is very difficult for human 
beings to be patient.
Cupid: You don't have to tell me that, 
believe me! Damnit...
I thought about putting this slight 
language slip by the deity, as it could be seen 
as detrimental to his general character. When 
I asked him what was wrong, he removed his 
sunglasses and pinched his nose.
Cupid: Just another unhappy human 
being preparing for what he affectionately 
calls "Singles Awareness Day," or SAD 
day, for short.
Cupid informed me after that the 
human being in question had used quite an 
interesting adjective to describe both Cupid 
and Valentine's Day, which I have refused 
to include. Cupid then rose and stretched his 
miniature wings. He caught the sunshine 
coming through the window and adjusted the 
quiver's strap around his torso.
Interviewer. Have you ever thought 
about keeping a list of people who 
complain die most, so you'd know not 
to shoot them when a special heart 
palpitation comes along?
Cupid: I find it difficult not to shoot them 
all the time. I mean, I am carrying a bow 
and arrow, which they can't seeLAre they 
stupid? But diat wouldn't be what I'm 
supposed to do. When anyone falls in love 
with any other person, I appear. I take 
an arrow, string it snugly, pull back, and 
release. I have no control over it. I'm just the 
messenger. It's up to the human beings in 
the world to keep me coming around. 
Interviewer: How?
Cupid: By believing in love. If they don't, 
what message do I have to deliver?
Making PC an emotionally stable 
place, one letter at a time
Romeo and Juliet has taught us anything, it's 
affairs of the heart must be handled delicately.
Dear Vixen,
It seems to me that Cupid has put 
you in quite a pickle. That devious 
little cherub enjoys a good scandal, 
but don't let him persuade you to take 
part in his meddlesome love games. 
At first, it might seem harmless to fool 
around with the hearts of two love- 
struck buffoons, but if the story of 
that the
I once had a friend who attempted to go on a date 
with two men at the same time. Unbeknownst to her 
suitors, she made reservations at two restaurants that 
were across the street from each other. She rotated 
every ten minutes between one restaurant and the next, 
insisting to each of her dates that she needed to make 
a quick visit to the powder room. After forty minutes, 
one of her dates, grossed out by the idea that she was 
experiencing bladder issues, refused to finish their date. 
To top it all off, he had humiliated her by asking if it was 
a chronic condition. The other, a psychologist, left her 
his number; not because he was interested, but rather 
because he was concerned that she might be a hand­
washing germaphobe who needed help.
Assuming you don't want to be associated with 
irritable bowel movements or an obsessive-compulsive 
disorder, here's what you should do instead. Get a 
group of your friends together for a singles party and 
be sure to invite the two boys who are presently vying 
for your affection. That way, you don't leave anyone 
in the dust on the most important of all date-oriented 
holidays, but you also won't be tied down. Having the 
freedom to mingle with whomever you please, you'll 
be able to save that special Valentine's Day kiss for the 
one who matters most
'This 'Week:
Double-Date
Dilemma
Tiffany
Dear Tiffany and Earl,
I got asked out by two roommates for Valentine's Day. 
They're both really sweet guys who don't deserve to get 
their hearts broken. I'm good friends with both of them, 
and I didn't know how to say no to either of them. Can 
I pull off two dates in one night? Will they kiss and tell, 
or do I have to let one of them down?
-Valentine's Vixen
Dear Vixen,
Everything's too cold, but 
you're so hot, eh? My obvious 
answer would have to be to do a 
double date. And I don't mean 
two couples going on a date 
together. I mean, you date the
two boys at once. Trust me, it's a fool proof plan.
I call it the E.D., the Earl Dating. This is a lot 
like what happens in the movie Mrs. Doubtfire. 
Robin Williams, clearly the most feminine 
looking actor in the biz, has to have a date 
with some alcoholic television producer at one 
table and his ex-wife, kids, and James Bond at 
another, all in the same restaurant. I wouldn't 
suggest you dress like an old woman for one 
of the dates; that might drive him away, but 
a simple confession of a U.T.I. might explain 
your frequent visits to the "bathroom," i.e. the 
other date's table.
Enjoy your night, remember to order small 
for both dinners (small does not mean cheap, 
make sure they know you're worth it), and 
evaluate their every move. Here comes the 
tricky part, if they do "kiss and tell." First of 
all, its veiy telling that you plan for a "kiss and 
tell" situation with both of them, thank you for 
sharing that with me. Maybe you should send 
me your real name and address and I wouldn't 
tell anyone where you kiss me;).
But, if this happens, it comes down to an easy 
elimination process. You choose who you like 
better, and if the other guy speaks of the date, you 
can just claim that he is jealous and crazy and that 
he should stop hanging out with him. Done.
Earl
Tiffany & Earl
Kartabar
Billy Nawrocki '12 
Asst. Photo Editor
Cassarino's Restaurant
1 77 Atwells Avenue
Dara Plath '13 
Asst. Portfolio Editor 
The Cheesecake Factory
94 Providence Place
John Butler '11
Sports Editor 
 Mel's Diner 
4'46 North Broadway
Sarah Dombroski '13 
Asst.A&E Editor
LaSalle Bakery
993 Smith Street'
If I could choose the perfect date spot in Providence, 
it would ha ve^o be The Cheesecake Factory. Too 
cliched and boring for you? Just think, thg^tables are 
set cipse.y together to guarantee romantic ambiance 
and the portions are so large, you will have to share 
that penne a la vodka with your significant other: 
iady and the tramp style.
Nahuel Fanjul-Arguijo '11 
.Asst. Editor-in-Chief
Chipotle
235 Thayer Street
My fave dinner date spot would have to be 
Cassarino's on Federal Hill. A little pricey, 
but the food isscrumtrulescent, and the 
ambiance will soak any dinner date with
romantic marinade
What's more romantic than sharing a croissant? * 
Popping little flakes of pastry into your lover's mouth 
says “Valentine's Day" like nobody's business. At LaSalle 
Bakery, yo.u can go out for a Ipvely late breakfast (and 
because it's so close, you can incorporate a walk around 
the [neighbprhood as well.) In all seriousness, LaSalle is 
a charming establishment, perfect for getting to know 
someone over a nice cup of coffee.'
Kartabar is an ideal date spot in Providence. Like most restaurants on 
Thayer, the atmosphere 
is hip and sophisticated -- but 
despit i s liv ly 
feel, Kartabar provi es a relaxed environment hat allows for intimate 
conversation between you and your date. Most importantly, the food is 
divine. All in all, Kartabar is an A+ spot for all your lovebirds out there. 
(Say that last sentence in a Barry White voice).
This is the best spot for two easy reasons: it is delicious
and it is relaxed. You,can go spend your whole
 
paycheck and try to impress your date or you could 
go to Chipotle where aclose, casual place shows to 
be the best option. No expectations, no stress, just 
an intimate place to chat with.a significant other and 
enjoy the best burrito possible. The new location on 
Thayer is perfect because it is not too far and the area  
influences the music choice  in the restaurant. You try 
to eat a burrito with a cute girl and listen to Death Cab.
 without falling i  
love . . . I dare 
you.
284 Thayer Street
Catherine Northington '12
A&E Editor
If you don'f mind making the trek over the George; 
Washington Bridge, Mel's Diner in Rumford is a great 
spot for a breakfast or lunch date. The folks there are the 
friendliest around, the prices are cheap, arid-the food is 
as tasty as it gets. You can't go wrong with a BLT and a 
root beer for lunch at this down-home diner, which will 
make you and your date feel like it's about 1961.
Jordan Frias '11 
Asst. News Editor
Shanghai
272 Thayer Street
Kelly Dorwin'12 
Asst. Head Copy Editor 
La Creperie 
82 Fones Alley
My Valentine's Day dinner would have to the at   ,
Shanghai on Thayer Street because their food is
 amazing and I would be able to share a Scorpion
Do you like chocolate? How about strawberries? What 
about both packaged in...no, not a box, but a soft, gooey 
treat? Then visit Thayer Street for nutella and strawberry 
crepe. Add some bananas to reflect your softer side or 
some crushed almonds if you're feeling nutty. This cutesy 
 little’creperie affords you all the privacy for an intimate 
rendezvous with that special someone. 
vea hot date for Valentine's Day? Or for those of you
1 are’single, why waste a holiday (or a meal away from 
when you can grab a friend and head to AI.Forno.This I 
rfront restaurant is heavenly, why else would they ask | 
J order your dessert first? The made-to-order desserts, - 
ehurned Ice Cream, the Native Apple Crisp Tart, and .my 
•nal favorite, -the classic Grand Cookie Finale, are just a 
few of the delicious items on the menu.
: Here's the conundrum -when it comes to going to restaurants for dates:- S':
the two most popular restaurant-type options are both cliches. Taking a 
girl to The Cheesecake Factory is about as original as entitling you and 
the girl you are playing beer pong with "The Dream Team," and going to 
a relatively unknown place on Federal Hill or Thayer Street has become
- so overdone that it is now a cliche. My solution? Go to a bar. Which one? 
Trinity Brewhouse. It has good food and it just might be the coolest 
place you drink all year.
Conor Leary '11 
Portfolio Editor
Shark 
275 Thayer Street 
Sara Sprrito '11 
Editor-in-Chief
Cafe Andiamo 
235 Greenville Avenue
If making a reservation three weeks in advance isn't a problem for you, then venture over to Johnston (it's actually really close to PC, I
swear!)  for some Italian food that is arguably better than anything 
on Federal HiIl the perfect place for a date, with romantic 
ambiance and a cozy little dining room. Even though it s pricey, it's' 
BYOB. So, get dressed up, grab your significant other and a bottle of 
Pinot, and get ready for a date night.
Chris Slavin '12 
Commentary Editor 
Trinity Brewhouse 
186 Fountain Street
SPOTS IN THE CITY
Take a walk down Thayer Street this Valentine's Day, arm in arm
with your sweetie, and take a turn right into the mouth of a
shark! Not a real shark, but Shark, the fantastic restaurant that 
offers sushi, hibachi,se food, fish, beef,  and plenty of appetizers. 
to share! Take your Valentine to a classy place, bypassing Tokyo 
to sit in the romantically-lit establishment with tall windows to 
watch all the Valentine's Day antics parading down Thayer Street.
 Lauren Gavalli '11 Head 
Copy Editor 
Al Forno Restaurant 
577 South Main Street
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A VALENTINE'S DAY GUIDE
FORTHE TOTALLY MISGUIDED
A&E Staff
We all know Valentine's Day can be a very stressful holiday. Gifts, expensive dinner, and romance—all to 
make that one person feel extra special. It can be quite a handful for anyone trying to make it a perfect 
evening. So, to provide a little advice and guidance for this demanding February holiday, here is a list of 
things NOT to do/get on Valentine's Day for that special someone...
FORTHE NAIVE, BUT ROMANTIC MEN:
-Romantic dinners are a yes, but Chinese takeout from Li Li 
Wok in your dorm room does not count for dinner. This also 
applies to Golden Crust, Cactuz, and Slavin.
-Don't buy anything furry that says "I Love You Beary Much." 
-Avoid sports bars, we really do like sports, but not when 
you're watching the PC game over our shoulder at dinner.
-Chocolate is always a safe bet, but CVS chocolate on the 
discount rack from last season? No, thank you.
-A Snuggie is not going to make us feel sexy.
-Flowers from PC Mart.
-A Facebook message that says, "Loveyou Baby, Happy 
Valentine's Day! K, see you tomorrow! Oh, or a Facebook 
poke...
FORTHE HOPELESSLY LOVING WOMEN:
-Boxers from JC Penney that say "Naughty" on the butt. 
-Cooking a steak dinner is a good idea. Cooking a tofu 
dinner with a celery side to promote his healthy eating 
habits is not such a good idea.
-Don't sing him your own personal rendition of "LOVE" by 
Black Eyed Peas, at least not like Fergie at the Superbowi. 
-A man thong.
-A gift certificate for a chest waxing.
-Tickets to The Vagina Monologues.
-DVD box set of the first season of Glee or Dawson's Creek.
This is not to dishearten all you wearisome lovers out there looking forward to the 14th, I'm sure you'll all 
have a fabulous time on your holiday rendezvous! Remember, ladies and gentlemen, as long as you put 
some caring thought and effort into your V-day and avoid the things on this list, it's sure to be memorable. 
Never underestimate the power of a sincere note, a home-cooked dinner, or a small, adventurous day trip to 
somewhere you two have never explored before. Happy Valentine's Day, Lovers!
LIKEALITTLE.COM:
Flirting Without a Face
by Tim Morris '14
A&E Staff
It's Friday night at Providence 
College. Not wanting to hit the streets 
on an empty stomach, you make a 
dash for Ray as the clock ticks toward 
closing time. The first door swings 
open, but the second one is locked. 
You angrily tug on the handle. Little 
do you know that Hottie McSympathy, 
sitting in a nearby booth, has heard 
the door rattling. As this good­
looking somebody opens the door, 
and as Janina frowns at the successful 
break-in, you struggle to get out some 
words of gratitude. Eyes meet. Hottie 
blushes, gives an awkward smile, and 
returns to the booth. You stagger to the 
salad bar in a daze. Who was that? A 
sophomore? A junior? How will you 
ever get from first glance to first date?
Evan Reas, a graduate of Stanford 
University, may have provided one route 
to success this Valentine's Day. His gift 
to the hopeless romantic (or the practical 
joker) is likealittle.com, a site that allows 
students of a specific college to flirt with 
each another—anonymously. Together 
with Prasanna Sankaranarayanan and 
Shubham Mittal, Reas brought the site to 
Stanford University on Oct. 25th of this 
year. After a few days, LikeALittle was 
the most talked about thing on campus;
after a few weeks, students from 
other colleges and universities began 
to request their own versions of the 
site. The hype continues to spread: 
Johnson & Wales, Brown, and now 
our own Providence College are 
among the many schools that have 
caught the love—or the "it's just a 
crush"—bug.
Now, as the curious reader may 
be wondering, how does LikeALittle 
actually work? To start, Reas 
describes the site as "location-based 
flirting." It is largely dependent 
upon where one student sees another 
student on campus. If this student is 
pierced by Cupid's arrow, he or she 
can go to PC's LikeALittle page. The 
following options are then presented: 
"I'm looking at a guv/girl with____
(color) hair at____ (place). " After
entering another brief description, 
the student clicks "Boom!" and the 
post is published. The end result 
reads something like this actual 
post: "At Ray: Male, Blonde. Leather 
coat, neon shoes, and I can't stop 
looking at you. We spoke once last 
year." Any blonde, male student at 
Providence College—if he has worn 
neon shoes and a leather jacket in 
Ray—may start to wonder if he's the 
object of someone's affection. He has 
the option to respond, but there's a
catch: his response 
is also anonymous.
With all of this 
secrecy, it seems 
that LikeALittle 
would become a 
haven for creepy 
or crude remarks. 
Anticipating this 
objection, Reas, 
Sankaranarayanan, 
and Mittal have 
expressed their
desire to make 
LikeALittle a 
"high-quality and 
complimentary" 
site. Interestingly, 
they have given 
the responsibility 
of moderating 
the site's content 
to the users at
each college. If a post is considered 
offensive, a student with a Providence 
College email address can report the 
post as abusive and have it removed. 
The creators of LikeALittle want to 
inject the site with positivity too. 
Users who comment on another's post 
are randomly assigned the names of 
different fruits. So the blonde guy at 
Ray might comment under the alias 
"blackberry" or "mango."
Expect to see PC's LikeALittle page 
abuzz with activity this Valentine's Day. 
Whether you're a guy or a girl, blonde 
or brunette, in Ray or at Slavin, you 
never know who might be admiring 
you from afar. So plant yourself behind 
a computer screen.. .or go out and meet 
people the good ol' fashioned way.
by Lauren Starr 'll
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Editors' Best & Worst Dates
The following is a little glimpse into the romantic shenanigans of the editors of The Cowl.The following blurbs attempt to paint a picture of these 
memorable moments, from scenes straight out of The Notebook, to ones more along the lines of There's Something About Mary. Nonetheless, they 
have all earned their documentation here in the 2011 Valentine's Day insert.
(And either way, it proves that we newspaper kids do, in fact, go on dates...)
If I had to choose the best date ever, it wouldn't be at an amazing restaurant and it 
wouldn't be the most expensive thing I've ever done for someone. My best date ever 
was produced, directed, and shot by the one and only Nahuel Fanjul-Arguijo (with a 
little help from my uncle, who is a great cook).
It happened the weekend before my significant other left to go abroad, in my 
family's vacation house in Connecticut. It was mid-January, so while I waited for my 
girl to come over, I lit the fireplace and started to cook. And yes, I sported a very pretty 
apron to keep myself from staining my well-ironed shirt and tie, and I had everything 
set up at her arrival.
The table was set near the fireplace, which was by the couch in front of the 
television. We shared some much-loved appetizers; I believe it was some pigs-in- 
blankets, something we both love and usually made each other (when there is a story 
behind a food, it makes it more romantic). Then, I opened a nice bottle of wine, served 
the main course (some kind of pasta) and we enjoyed our meal together. I made sure 
that she did not lift a finger, and I'm guessing she enjoyed that. What girl wouldn't love 
being served?
I had previously picked up some cupcakes from Crumbs (the kind she loves, obvi), 
so I brought those out after dinner. We enjoyed them while snuggling on the couch 
and watching Up. Perfect date if you ask me.
-Nahuel Fanjul-Arguijo '11 
Asst. Editor-in-Chief
When you're as cripplingly awkward as Catherine Northington, good dates aren't 
easy to come by (bad dates, on the other hand, are all-too-easy to stumble into by 
accident). The best date I've ever had was completely unexpected, given my track 
record. It took place on a brisk evening last October, right here in Providence. It 
started with a lovely dinner at Cafe 412, which is already super-romantic, because 
I consider Cafe 412 itself (and the food contained within) to be my true soulmate. 
Afterwards, my date and I headed to the Roger Williams Park Zoo, where they were 
holding the annual Jack-O-Lantern Spectacular. I know it sounds really lame, but 
I never said I was cool. Neither was my boyfriend at the time (Hi Justin, if you're 
reading this!). Anyway, it was an awesome night, because the weather was mild and 
the pumpkins lit up along the trail made for a gorgeous walk. As an added bonus, 
there were some adorable, non-irritating kids scampering around. Overall, it was a 
cute date and a nice way to spend some quality time outdoors during that beautiful 
time of year. We capped off the evening with a trek to the scenic Eaton Street, where 
we romantically observed inebriated people carrying around pizzas, and vomiting, 
and sometimes vomiting into their pizzas. Uh...but yeah, pumpkins are awesome.
-Catherine Northington '12
A&E Editor
The worst date of my life had to be last summer when I reunited with this girl that 
I knew in high school who had a huge crush on me. We danced once at the prom 
and hadn't talked since we reconnected on Facebook. After a couple of sessions of 
Facebook chat, I decided to ask her to a movie and dinner. We watched the romantic 
comedy The Killers and walked around downtown Providence as my friend suggested 
we do. She absolutely loved it. I was having a decent time until she started to talk 
about God. She was a religious fanatic who only hung out with her church friends 
and had a Christian radio show on the weekends. I decided to roll with it even though 
I had a bad feeling about how the rest of the night would go. We held hands and sat 
by the water when all of a sudden she burst into tears. "What's wrong?," I asked her. "I 
don't want to say," she replied. "Are you crying because you are happy that I took you 
on a date?" I questioned. "You can tell me," I reassured her. "I just found out that my ex­
boyfriend cheated on me while we were going out!"she said. She continued to cry on 
my shoulder as people were walking past her. ..I called her the next day and told her 
we should just be friends. As you might have guessed, we are not that friendly.
-Jordan Frias '11 
Asst. News Editor
I've been told quite regularly that my life should be made into a movie. It typically 
happens on a bi-weekly basis, and it definitely happened last night when I was sharing 
this bad date story with the rest of the office. It all goes back to senior year of high 
school. This date was set up for disaster from the moment it was planned. First off, this 
guy was significantly shorter than me, which meant that I couldn't wear heels. This 
is always a problem for a girl, especially me (no offense to short guys). Secondly, the 
date was a "road trip," meaning that we were just going to go for a drive until we found 
somewhere we thought would be a good place to stop for dinner. Oh, to be young 
and dumb again. Anyways, we gotto Connecticut (not very far) before we just decided 
to arbitrarily choose the next place we saw, because we had run out of patience and 
probably conversation. We found this cute little Italian place and stopped. As it goes 
in most Italian restaurants, there was a very small table, and we were sitting there, 
and the next thing I knew, my menu was smoking and there was a smell of burning 
plastic. Yep, I accidentally lit my menu on fire with the candle on the table.Thankfully, 
somehow I was able to extinguish it, and it didn't call too much attention to our table. 
Needless to say, it made for a very awkward date, and after he dropped me off at my 
house later, we never went out again. Awesome.
-Sara Spirito '11 
Editor-in-Chief
My best date included a movie, popcorn, drinks, and an unsatisfied customer of the 
movie theater (and it wasn't my date... that would have probably made this my worst 
date). Watching the movie Rent, a customer became suddenly angry in front of me. Now, 
I had never experienced Rent and my date was almost head over heels for everyone in 
the cast. She knew every word to every song and was practically dancing in her seat to 
the rather traumatic and gripping story (I highly suggest picking it up for a tear-jerking 
Valentine's Day movie).
Back to my best date experience, it really had nothing to do with the person I was with. 
An older woman in front of me literally jumped up and went crazy! She started yelling at 
the screen, interrupting the rock ballad "Another Day" sung by Roger and accompanied by 
Mimi's echoing harmony. I couldn't pay attention to the movie and neither could my date. 
The woman just went off, screaming "This isn't right! This isn't how they did it on Broadway!" 
I was ready for her to set the screen on fire. The disgruntled customer managed to annoy 
the viewing audience enough to attract the attention of the movie theatre's employees. 
My date and I, consumed with laughter, watched two of the movie theatre's employees ask 
the woman politely, then forcefully, to leave. When her demands for her money back were 
denied, she left, but made it a point to steal her bucket of popcorn before doing so.
-Conor Leary '11 
Portfolio Editor
My worst date ever was with a recent graduate of our lovely Providence College, who 
apparently was not able to muster up sufficient courage to ask me out during the two 
years we had attended school at the same time (this was made even more evident as 
he made this request via Facebook chat). After loitering creepily outside his off-campus 
residence in my beat-up Honda Accord with a busted air conditioner, I was so frustrated 
with his tardiness that I told him that I would just drive. He explained he had been craving 
burritos for days, directed me toward Thayer Street, and told me to park on one of the 
side streets beside a Brown University building, which is in a very hilly area, as many of 
you know. I expressed that I was a little nervous about parallel parking, not to mention 
on a hill, in my little stick-shift car. He kindly offered to get out of the car and direct me. It 
was going well, he was behind my car, waving his arms to prompt me to back up further. 
That is, until I got carried away and backed up a tad too far, crushing his body in between 
the rear of my car, and the hood of the car behind me. Even with my stereo blasting, 
I heard him yelp for me to "move the God damn car forward." I got out, flustered and 
apologizing profusely, as he limped onto the sidewalk and brushed off the incident as an 
"accident"and telling me not to worry about it. Needless to say, I bought my own burrito 
that day and had little contact with him afterward except one single text inquiring as to 
the name of a good personal injury attorney.
-Valerie Ferdon '12
News Editor
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UNACCEPTABLE PDA (PUBLIC DISPLAYS OF AFFECTION)
For the safety of those involved, the faces of the guilty parties are hidden. Please, do not fall victim to public humiliation, including: pointing, laughing, grossed-out looks, and more. 
Pictures courtesy of Google Images, captions by Billy Nawrocki '12, Asst. Photo Editor
Does she even know him? UNACCEPTABLE!
It goes beyond humans as well, kiddos. ABSOLUTELY unacceptable at a fancy event.
Don't reinforce this American stereotype.
I hope a wave hits them.
Tweens texting their"boyfriends"24-7: STOP Oh, and animals. If you are an animal, and you are 
reading this, please: we go to the zoo to see animals 
being natural. NOT NAUGHTY.
There’s more to sex and relationships than campus culture suggests
And we’re doing something about it. Join us.
Find resources at loveandfidelity.org
or contact your affiliated campus group
Vita Familiae, Catholic University of America • Off the Hook, College of the Holy Cross • Greatness, College of William 
and Mary • Agape, Actually, Columbia University • Love Revealed, Franciscan University of Steubenville • True Love 
Revolution, Harvard University • Anscombe Society, Princeton University • Anscombe Society, Providence College • 
Sexual Revolution, University of Idaho - Rodzinka, University of Notre Dame - Anscombe Society: Honor of Love, 
University of Pittsburgh • Off the Hook, University of Virginia • Anscombe Society, Yale University
